Fringe. Ccmc hither, Trances. c -i t - ' 

Trances. My. Lord. 

Prince. How long haft, 'bib hi 7/ 
Tretncie.Vo rfooth fiveyeenes^nd asttiadH^ ^u- v , 0 r 

Poynes. Trance 5 m- A uoy lur-l ’coarii Hi'// 

Trane, t. Anon,anon,fir. ,t)D !oi iJ ii.&OL 

Prince. Five-yeares •• berla’dy-a long leafe for the chinckino 
ol pewter ..- But Trendy dareft then bef/> valliatw, aft-bpl ay 
tlie coward with thy Indenture, and fheW ita.fai^epaire,®f 
heeles,and runne from it ? '■ 

Trances. O lordfir ' i’lebe fworne upon all the Bookes in 
England,. I could findin my heart, 

P.oynet, Trances.. Trances. Anon fir, '• 

i PrmcMow ol^art thou, Trant&.iu - d i ' ms ! ! .-j ;>i ) 
frm'is.L^t mcCciz, about t Mphacfom next Ffnadl be~- 
Poynes .Yr/wcis. 

Trances. Anon fir, pray you ftay a little,mf Lord. 
Princc^y^ but harkc you FrW«, for the Sugar thou-ga- • 
veft.njeyrihrais butapenhy Worth,- Waftn&p ! t«?«:Iat.fivi ' 
; Bm^^PiLbrrijFwauHwhadbeene-tw^); • ' T 1 1 vbs.I 
c Prbcf. j will ghrcriaee for- it a thoufahd pound, aske me 
when thou Iwilt^pdthou ihakhave it. r ; '• 

Poynes Trances^ nv/bdr; F^«m.Auon ) anoti. 

Trike .Anon -Vranefo 1 No Trances'- btifr td'iftofrowJW# 
or Fr^»^oniThurfoday:ordnde«d TrancuM^sA thouwilf: 
But Trances. 

Trancts.My'Lv>x&. uy.'v ■■ -r. jjjj 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Leatlicme Jerkin, Cftriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agat-ring, puke-ftockihg', Caddice-garter, 
Smooth-tongue, Spanifh-poueh'? 

Tram is. O Lord fir, who doe you meane ? 

‘Prime. Why then your Browne-baftard is your onely 
drinke :ior looke you. Trances your white canvaffe Doublet 
will fill ley . I n ’Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo mucli- 
Fnmvq.What fir - P dynes. Trances. 

Prince. Away you rogue, doft thou not hcare them call ? 
aj liter e they hath call him , the TP rawer Jianls amazed, net 
knowing which way togoc, p mer Vintner. 
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Vert. What , ftandft thou ftill, and heareft &c h a calling ? 
JkctXctefts within. My Lord, old fir John withhalie a 
j n more are at the dore,(hall I let them m ? 
4 %.Utthem alon« while, a, ,d then opatejoggj"' 

£» rcl1 oftheTheevcs, ere at the 

iny Lad l hot be, ke yec.wte 
cmmiiigirntcli haveyoiltaade with this jeft of the Drawer, 

coine.wbat’sthe tflue:? r , 

Pn I am now of all humors, that have fhewed tWelvcs 
. humors jince the old daies ofgood man tAdam, to thepupi 
age of this .prefent, Tweluea clocke at midnight- What s a 
clocke. Trances ? 

Trances. Aneii , anon fir. 

Prin. That ever this fellow fihould have fewer words then 
aPamt,and yet thefon of a woman. His induftry is up ftaires 
and downe ftaires, his eloquence the parcel 1 of a reckoning. I 
inn not yet oT Per ays ininde,the Hotjpur of the North^z that 
kils me feme b.or /..dozen of Scots at abreakfaft, wafhes his 
hands, and fayes to his wife, Fie upon this quiet life , I want 
work.O my fweet Harry fayes flic ! how many hall thbu kild 
to day?Givemy.Roan horfe.adrench(fayes he)and anfwers, 
ioroe fourteeneian. hour afterra trifle, a trifle. I prethse call in 
Talflaffe, i’ lc play Tercy, and that damn’d Brawne fhall play 
Dame Mortimer his w ife.iyw,faies the drunkardicall in ribs, 
call in Tallow. 



PyetPY V/llfl-tffFr ■ 


Poynes. Welcome I achy, where haft thbu been ? 

Talf. A plague of all cowards I fay, and a vengeance too, 
maryand Amen : give me a cup of facke,Boy.E’re I lead this 
life iong,iie fow nether flocks, and mend them, and foot them 
too.A plague of all cowards jGive me a cup of lacke,rogue,is 
there no vertue extant ? 

Trince. Didft thou never fee Titan kiffe a dilli ofbutter j 
pittifull hearted Titan y that melted at the fweet tale of tire 
Sun ?. if thou didft^hen beliold that- compound. 
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